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0 villain r +: 15, dama’d without redem tion ! Bs 
ov won me any man! 3 
fg ay hearet / 













_ Snakes, in my heart-blood warm’d, that ftin 
‘Three Judaffes, each one thrice worfe than J 
- Would they make ? terrible hell make war « 41 


: i curfe, 
ry Have felt the wort of death's deftoying oma 
And lie full low, grav’d in the hollow groun&. 
is Aum. Is Buthy, Green, and the earl of Wilthhire, dead? 
hry Scroop. Yea, all of them at Briftol loft their heads. 
Bs. Aum. Where is the duke my father with his power? 
- K, Rich. No matter where ; of comfort no woe: 
eee 
uft oar rainy 
ei forrow saa ben aE tie ant 
s choofe executors, ‘and talk of wills; 
whfr@an we 


d yet not fo,—for 9 
Save our depofed bodies to the bee 

lands, our lives, and all are ods: 
polar can we call our own, but Tau: 
_ And that {mall model of the barren earth*, 


© ation of the kil by makin him i uire at firft for 
Bese on further A irr might thew hin the bea of is 
be eftion, Matons. 
tf) _ A And that fmall model of the barren earth, He ufes model for mould, 
= Sage which clofing upon the body, its form. This inter~ 
i Eaten abe Ping rags ng ‘ad ol ae 
oii peare g not for anexemplfr, but for a ; 
feat itera pasern. So, in a former fcene of this lay : = 
+ —————= thou fee'ft thy wretched brother die, 
‘ ‘Who was the model of thy father's life.” ( 
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KING RICHARD TS. ot ee 
“Which ferves as pafte-ar ‘toourboness, 
se: For heaven’s fake, let us rhc ee 
And tell fad flories of the death of kin 
How fome have been depos’d, fome flain in wé&r ; 
Some haunted by the ghofts they have depes’d; + - 


Some poifon’d by their wives, fome fleeping kill’d 5 
BS: murder’d :—For within the hollow piri vat Sf 


That rounds the, mortal temples of a king, 
@Keeps — court: and there the antick fits %, 
+ Scoking his and grinning athis pomp; 
: Allowing him a breathe a little fcene Aa, 
+ To monarchize, ‘be fear’d, and kill with looks 5 
Infufing him with felf and vain conceit,— 
As if this fieth, which wallssabout our life, 
Were brafs impregnable ; and, mene thus, 
Comes at the lait, and with a little 
Bores etn his caftle wall, and— ee oe 
Cover your heads, and mock not flesh and bl 
With folemn reverence; throw away eee 
Tradition’, form, anid; ceremonious dat 
For you have but miitook me all this Ww 
J live with bread like you, feel want, ‘taiie yriels 
How friends : iy thus, so 
ow can you fa: i ama 
.. My! pars wilt their prefent woes, 
But Bat preety pt k 


the foe, 6 ue opprefieth firength, 
Given i in your weaknefs, ftrength unto your foe, 
And fo your follies fight againit yourfelf.. 





Fear, and be flain; no worfe — to fi ried 
And fight and pila: is death deftroying dea’ Be ; it 
5 Which ferves as pafle &¢] A meta not of the moft fublime 
) kiod, Sects a ane NSON, gies Lg i 
— there the antick fits)| Here is an allufion to the antick or fool of 


Pe farces, whofe chief part is to deride and difturb the Graver and more 
fplendid perfon pe |” hate 

1T; rAlition-] T word feems here ufed for traditional pralitees 
that i sl eflablifhed or cuftoma: : 


onN! Ne 
cath deftroying dibs sa 4 id! to « us wee is to return 
the:éail. that wr Ghar to owes the deftroyer. a once read—death- iy 
defying death ; but defroying is as well. ps pan a 
Where” 
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Se Ths eo pir a Rs us xh : aa 
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6 KING RICHARD I. 


‘Where fearin dying, ‘pays death fervile breath. 
Aum. My Bethe hale aaienen: inquire of him ; 

And nec a body ofa limb. . o 
K. se hou chid’it me well:—Proud Bolingbroke, . 


fis come 
_ ‘To change blows with thee for our day of doom. 
- ‘This ague-fit of fear is over-blown; 
> An a 4 talk it is, to win our own.— 
/ Say, Scroop, where lies our uncle with his eee? y 
‘Speak {weetly, man, although thy looks be four. « » 


e 


ear oes 
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Scroop. Men judge by the complexion of the tky 
The ftate and ote" pame mes the day: 
So may you by m and heavy eye, 
«agility. Mtb tar but a heavier tale to fay. 
_ Iplay the torturer, by {mall and {mall, 
To lengthen out the worft that muft be fpoken:— 
Your uncle York hath join’d with Bolingbroke ; 
And all your northern caftles yielded up, 
: And all your fouthern gentlemen in arms 
/ _ _Upon his gee ° 
K. Rich. Thou haftfaid ——- 
Bethrew thee, coufin, which did lead me forth 
| Of that fweet way I was in to-defpair! —° 
What fay you now? ‘What comfort havowe now ? 
_ By heaven, I'll hatehim everlattingly, 
at bids me be of comf@re® any more. 
_ Go, to Flint caftle; there I’ll pine away ; 
_ . Aking, woe’s flave, thall kingly woe obey. 
ba _ That power I have, difcharge ; and let them go 
>», To ear the land* that hath iome hope to grow, 
| For I have wone :-—Let no man rae again 
| To alter this, for counfel is but vain. 
Aum. My liege, one word. ; 
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7 That bids me be of comfort—]| This fentiment is drawn from na- 
ture. Nothing is more offenfive to a mind convinc€d that its diftrefs is 
- without aremedy, and preparing to fubmit quietly to irrefiftible calamity, 
. “than thefe petty and conjectured comforts which unfkilful officioufnefs 
i - thinks it virtue to adminifter.. Jounson. 
‘2 ear rheland) isc. toploughit. STEXVENS.. 
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Seite.” ae 
KING RICHARD It, 
8K. Rich. He does me double wrong, 
keg, ‘That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue. 
Difcharge my followers, let them hence ;—Away, 
From Richard’s night, to Bolingbroke’s fair d&y. [ Exeuns, 


\ SCENE I. 
- Wales. Before Flint Cafe. 
bi ; 
. Enter ait Dg and colours, BOLINGBROKE, anid forces 
. . York, sevuy dieitent: Gane. t 


Boling. So that by this intelligence we learn, 

The Welfhmen are difpers’d ; and Salifbury 

Is gone to meet the king, who lately landed, 

With fome few private friends, upon thiscoalt.. 
North. The news is very fair and good, my lord 5 

Richard, not farfrom hence, hath hid his head. 

York. It would befeem the Jord Northumberland, 
To fay—king Richard :—Alack the eave day, 
When fuch a facrel king fhould hide his head ! 

North. Your grace 85; only to be brief, 
Left I his title out, 

York. The time Hath been, 

Would you oe anid him, he would 

Have been carne you, tothorten you, 

For taking fo the head*, yoas®hole head’s length. 
Boling. Miftake not, uncle, further than you fhould. 
York. Take ieee ta, coufin, further than you fhould, 

Left you mif-take: The heavens are o’er your head, \ 
Boling. 1 know it, uncle; and oppofe not 

Myfelf againit their will.—But who comes hgre ? 


Enter Percy. 


Welcome, Harry; what, will not this caftle yield ? 
Percy. The caftle royally is mann’d, my lord, 


Againit thy entrance. 
* Fer ating fo the ad,—] To take the bead isy toa without re. 
firaint; to take undue liberties, We now fay, we give the horfe bir 
bead, when we relax the reins, Jounson, es 
yy 1 Boling, 
a 
aie : i 
: tae so | 
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The freth green lap of faig’king Ri 


~ With no lefs terror than the elements 


———E en — 
a ah rae Fo ARO ‘a y 
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ng. Royally! W 
dovcontgin aking 






join Hichacdilies 
the fimits of yon line and ftone : 


es ers him-are the lord Aumerlg, lord Salifbury, 


Sir Stephen Scroop: belirles a clergyman y, 
“Of holy reverence, who, I cannot learn. é 
North. Belike it is the bifhop of Carlifle. —- 
_ Boling. Noble lord, [zo North, | 
Go to the rade ribs of that ancient caftle; ae : 
Through brazen trumpet fend the breat!, of parle 
Into his peed and thus deliver. 


Harry igbroke, ‘ ; 
On his knees, doth kifs k€ng Richard’s hand; 
ind fends allegiance, and true faith of heart, 

‘To his moft royal perfon: hither come © 
Even at his feet to lay sy Oa and power; 
Provided that, my banifhment repeal’d, 

And lands reftor’d again, be freely granted: 

If not, I’ll ufe the advantage of my power, © 

And lay the fummer’s duft with ers of blood, 
Rain’d from the wounds of flaughter’d Englishmen : 
The which, how far off from the mit ingbroke 
It is, fuch crimfon tempeft fhould bedrench’ 





My fooping daty‘teaderty tat’ ews 
G. fi nify as much; while here we march 


Upon the grafly carpet of this plain. — 
tae ; 


_ (North. advances to the Cafle, with a Trumpet. 
Let’s march without the noife of threat’ning drum, 


"That from the caftle’s totter’d battlements 
~~ Onr fair ap 


r appointments may be well phe 
Methinks, thes Richard and myfelf fhouldmeet © 
Of fire and water, when their thund’ring thack ety 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 

Be he the fire, I’ll be the yielding water : 

‘The rage be his, while on the earth I rain 





wo 





tb cable ve and afaita p another tragipet within, 
tee Enter on the walls King Ricuarn, the bi 


foop of Carlifle 3, obigesaiaaas eared aad Ss- 
‘ LISBURY. © 
York. See, fee, king Richard doth doth himself get 
> fe doth ing difcontented fun 
From eut the portal of the eaft ; 
* When he percei the envious clouds are bent 
‘To dim his glory, and to ftain the track 
Of his bright paflage to the occident. 
Yet looks he like a his ing 5 beni rear tag 
As bri ~~ as is the eagle’s, lightens forth 
Cc majetty: Alack, alack, for woe, 
That el fhould ftain fo fair a thow ! 
K. Rich: We et Sr aap 3 and thus long have we flood 
To watch the thy knee [+o North. 
Becaufe we thoughtou 
And if we be, he e thy, 


Ti ) their 
Te we be not, : h 






Yet know,—my mafter, adored omnipoen, 
Is se a> in his ‘aloud, on our behalf, 

j Armies of peftilence; and mlcies fhall frike 
Your children yet unbora, 
That lift your MS oad hands gaint By my sed) 


3 = te bey of Coro} et ama . Wa LroLe. 


4 hi doth 3 and the followi: 
Pinf sedate gy | porng § pilibieoke. agg. yer Fs 
gelation way made by Dr, Warburton, ysrons, cal 
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6 UEING RICHARD ime oe 
Shall be ac yd without contradi@ion: =, 
Wit al ‘ aia P thou hatt,- ; se d y 
‘ing commends .— — 
We do deh el eet do We no [To Aum. 
Tolock fo fo fair? 


and to 
Shall we. Mack Northumberland, and fend 
Defiance to the traitor, and fo die? 
Aum. No, my good lord; let’s fight with gentle word” 
Till time lend Aas » and friends their ul fwords,- 5 
K. Ritch. O Godt-e God! that de this tongue of 


mine, © es rt , 
itn the ner of dead wl te oe 
proudman, it off again p 
ys words of feoth * 10, gthat I were as'prent 

vst shat pe or leffer than my name! 
‘Or that I could br hy obi eid 


e 


ince foes ‘ 
ard sheep to bat bt back fon Mel 
K. Rich. ‘the king do now ? Muft he 
‘The king fhalldo it. Must he be depos’d? 
“The king fhall be contented: Mutt he lofe — 
‘The name of king? o’God’s naine>' let it go. 
Fas teen rg gt ads 5 
palace, a hermitage; 
My gry apparel, » * for an alms-man’s 
My » for a dith of w haf; 
JN {cepter, a palmer’s v > ie 
My fubjeés, for a pair of carved sts we aie 
And my kin, for a little graves— 
A listle bi grave, an obfcuregrave:—~ 


| 9 With words of feat well In thi 
w op ey ror Ea a dae 


we 





j : ms Jeorb ib aoas ova 


* My gay ee] Dr. Grey obferves, #¢ that sng Ns 


#10 6 Meaahaiag te tegatd tu-Beeti, "ree very extraordinary.” 
ren ema fr a a and that whe had one. cay ied he caufed | to- 
Ae and ftone, valued ” STEeev. 


at 
Stowe, inhis S: « ep 9 Ayr na thoufand Sa 
‘Soul atvard Sands pubibed by. Hens les: 


&, 
fir See ) db 
re Ml = ~~, 


ee 
} ST ie 
wa vy : ANS ui 
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re + | ea es Me. my Fete 2 Pi 
is 9 Fe : eb 
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“For on my heart they tread, now whi LThve, * 
And, bury’d once, why not pees head?— 
Aumerle, thou stb. "tt; eas tender-hearted confin !— 
ne rey er oe tears; « 
ur fighs, ani lodge e fummer corn 
= Aad make a inthis revolting lands oy 





Iithey have retire us a pair of graves 

a the earth; dics oft there lig — —There lies 

wo kin/men, 'd their graves wit iz es? 
Would not this 6 well?—Well, elle fee “f 
I talk ‘but idly,"agd you mock at me.— 
Moft mighty prince, my lord Northumberland, 
What fays king Bo ? will his majefty 
Give Richard leave to live till Richard die a 
You make a leg, and Bolingbroke +; 
> North. pet Sat in the bafe court attend . 
To fpeak with you ; reap Pleafe you a come down. 


2 Tradein the of either 
Suey of nm ey] 7 fenfe commerce 


or NSON. Cit 

The phrafe is fill ufed people, When they ff f 
sien eo eeeese ie much ric 
d trade of w a Seeavane, 


cafes Fes 


ey and 





mri i prt ‘ 5 og inftance of done 
— o} 
to the poet’s rt orthography. J, ni ye eo 


ith has quite a differ 
ent found. See ie ee Wroes as W ARV. Valet. 
P+ 299, Me YR Oa) 
‘is at this itlcue oi found 
ltde dlffsng from Chie of x -Mavone., apn ca 
ess soca! br: u cours Fre STEEVENS 


v7 Fa gk a Re: Rich. 
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68> kino nrewany, ay 


ae Rich. Down, down, Ic cabana Tike ing Phacttlas* ’ 
Wanting the or. retires to Bol, 
In the bafg court ? i court, wher ings grow bafe, «== 
To sa at traitors’ calls nee grace. 


In the bafe court ? Come rie Down, court! down, 


kin 
For faye otis thriek, where mounting larks fhould fing. f 
[Exeunt; from above. 


Bolin, hte fays his maje o # 
North. So Rh ief of ee , or sh 
Makes Mie angie ily, ee ee yk man?’ “a * i 


. Yet he is come. Ys 
_ Enter King Richarp oe his hie. below, 


“Boling. Stand all 
And thew fair duty to hi saajelty 


My gracious lord, — kneeling, 
Rich. Fair coufin, EES nd 


To male the bafe earth prond with kiffing it : 
Me rather had, n> Sete might feel your lovey 
a my unpleas’d eye fee your courtefy, 
zens up; your heart isup, I know, — 
h at eat [touching bis own bead?} a your 
be low. igo 
“Boling. M y gracious lord, I come but for mine own, 
K. Rich, = pa deyours, and I am ae and all, 
. Boling. So far be mine, my moft redoubted lord, 
As my true fervice fhall deferve yourlove. 
K. Rich. Well youdeferve :— well deferve tohave, 
know the ftrongeft and fureft way to get.— 
Uncle, give me bl 7 nays ni your eyes ;. 
Tears thow their ’ remedies— 





ena Relhesasu a ia, 








| KING xrenan Ri ee 
Sse ee SCENE AV, 3: 
Langley. The duke of York's garden? 
Enter the Queen, and two ladies. — 
\ Siler eee ae Srl eee atten 





vea e? 
a1. Lady. > we'll hal 
Lat ei i a ee fullof rube, 
atm) — os 
\ Lady. ce, 


ween. ”M ts can keep no meafure in delight 
wee my poor Gest no ‘ee keeps in rie? “Me 
Therefore, no dancing, girl ; fome other {port. 
1. Lady, Madam, we will me tales. 
Queen, OF » or of j sea 
1. Lady. Of ei er, m 
pe Of neither, girl : 
For if of joy, being altogether wantin 
It doth remember me the more of dpeste'g 
“Or if of grief, being altogether had, 
Itadds cae nies to my want of joy : 
For what I have, Inetd not to repeat ; 
And what I want, it boots not site oi Sr 
1. Lady. Madam, I’ll fing. “ 04 
B iow Qhouldh ph tat th hah ronkieinceabs . 
at thou fhould’ me 4 
“te Lady. sr abeid anh madam, would it do you good. 
ween. And could weep’, would weeping do me good, 
An Peay borrow any tear of thee. é 
But ftay, here come. aden 
Lev’s itep into the thadow of thefe trees.— 


woe fae Po cit te Pope made ‘e copies concur in i rang of 


pectin: 

ior ase. 2 The old copies read: tdi an 
. = 
Mr, Pope made the emeadation Maxowz, e ey ig 
j Enter 
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Weep tae 











My wi itova row of pins, 
vil talk of fates ees se doth fo 
a change’ Woe is fore-run with woe® 
is bi dice [Qu 7 and ladies retires 
Gard, Go, up yon’ ng apricocks; 
wt like ea make note. fae WA 


Stoop with opp n of their prodigal w oe Mae 
Give fome pigs to the So ipo ra 
Go thou, an ie seins gen ig , 
Cut off the heads of too-fatt- ays 

That iy Saat com bad hd 


Alls os in ment.— 
You hus employ'd d, ue wl Go root away 
‘The noifome weeds, that t cere fuck 


“The foil’s fertility from wholefome flow 


1. Serv. Why fhould we, in the compafs of a pale, 
Keep law, andform, and it rtion, aie 


> Shewing, ante eae ‘dsge BBG 
~etepraabacr ge her toe ln ‘ 


Her fruit-tr Fyn her ¢uin’ se 
Her knots diforder’d, era ir wines bebe 


' wie Hel yp ani 
: He that ha wr Seen 


| What ‘eens i * eating hi 


‘Are pluck’d rootana ail; bs Bolin 
I mete ha ie gt 


onde of pagal wa 


pee ogo eed wi mr yma 
any great difatter is impending. T. ‘he fenfe is, 
<aeen sg n= pam 


prefignifyed by publick penivencts, and converfation. 


nek ties OmNAON, 
ae our firm oud The fervent faye our, , meaning the i of the 
| arden in hich they were at work. emote Wd she) should we, be 


to 
te late of sri eae Scenvans any 
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' 5 Sethe 
\ 





Left, bei pyar er wa P 
With too mile riches} {ih and ; 
he to tafte sad 
ches ry 
eae renty live: 





. thecrown, 
Which watte of idler ar ig quite thrown down. 


Serv. het, ae n, the king hall be depos’d? 
Gard. refs’d he is oi aready 5 3 a d, 
*Tis i set will be*: Letters came laf night 


To a dear frie > ecu Raa 
That tell ee 


1 am We attime wy worl Weis notin the old 
—— sata Pa cmaseege a 
fequent lines ia ' 
We ma ess : 


‘nig Niehir ioe she Ot ve ha word, BR a oe 
See cy ee Be 


Doubs is “oan ete tg 1507 The folio reads, doubted. 1 
have found fome alterations even in that valuable 


pee “hee Matonz. 
apaand: death 
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a KING (ricnaRD pee 
Hive here deliver dime o ay bur ee fs as 


And water or wath away your fin. 
_ North. M — » difpatch ; read o’er thefe articles. 
Pe Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears, I cannot fee : 
et falt-water blinds them not fo pth 











ev can fee a fort of traitors here?, . 
Ne if I turn mine eyes upon m 
I find myfelf a traitor with the a al nf .. 
For I have given here:my foul’s confent, Cent 
‘To undeck the pompous body of a king ;. 
Proud moj fy d fovereignyga flave; es 
ud majefy, a a fubjegt 5 fta piel te 
North 1 Ape 


K. Rich. Rated of i Pikiss baught * inka ng Man, . 
Nor no man’s lord; Ihave no name, no title,— . 
No, not that name was eer tte font a 
. But ’tis ufurp’d :— the heavy day, 
Ihave worn fo many winters out, 
~ And know not now what name to call myfelf ! 
ot aaa 3 that I were a mockery of fnow, ‘ 
‘ Standing before dg sadist, Hs 2 
fears eayielf _ npraesal 
ya ing, ae 
a a Sahn ce be tering ein ie . 
et it 


a command a mirror 

at it may fhew me He joy 

Since itis cat’ of his majeftly, 

ik ‘pagan bet Seages * uu, and fete ass, lafs, 
orth. ne o” er iS p wet doth come. 

is ’ + Rich. Fiend!. show zy me! i 


























So many blows upon 
i And made’no deeper | wounds m0 
Like to my followers in profperity, 


‘Thou doft beguile me !—W 
Th day under his b 


Didkeep ten thoufand . Was this 
That; lke the fan, id men beholders wi 
Was this the facg, fad by Bellnglrae i 
And was at laft outsfae’d p Bree 

$ faces 


<A brittle glory thinethin 
As brittle as the glory is the face 


” eDajbes the gl 
For Bers it is, crack’d in ah the le apa 
Mark, filewettty, the moval ef th far 


oe Perit 
The thadow of your ae “i r 
K. Rich. Say that ’ 
‘The fhadow of my fo 
’ Tis very, trae, 











hy h ams 
ill, fo I were from fights. 
» convey him an town 
tC ?——Conveyers are youall *, 
nbly by a true king’s fall’. 
Ricu. fome Lords, and a guard. 
lay next, we Yolemnly fet down | 


















Your aecte of on, ee 
Come home with me 
A plot, thall few us 


~ 


{Sa | 
Enter Qutyrs a. Ladies. ty , 
een. This the k this is h 
ais Calas ill 
St sec py tr bofom er =a: 
loom’d a er rou 
oe Here let us iff tht fe : earth , 
Have any refting * for aged se king’: * queen. 
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Lares be Tod ‘indice, 
‘is = iar 
. Join not with griefs, pug aed do not fo,. 
e my end too fad en: learn, good foul, ft 
ink our former ftate a ha dredin ; 
n which awak’d, the truth fp pre we arp." ex es! 
ews us but this: es sear si 1 a s 
aes i ‘ 





hath he been in thy 
potaotabs.t aw, 





king of men. 
¢ thee hence for France: 
‘thou tak’ ft 









KING we tet it. sy 3 
'. Of woeful » 10 
And, ere ae Tryds “a, 9 aS es their grief?, 
~~ Tell thou the lamentable fa % 
Wand fend the hearers weepin: Ping to poe beds. 
For why ®, the fenfelefs brands will fympathize 
) The Qeavy accent of thy moving tongues 
. aoe affion, weep the fire out : 
mourn in afhes, fome coal-black, 
or whe depois of a rightful king. 
Enter NorTHUMBERLAND, and others. 

Morb. My lord, the imme of Bolingbroke is chang’ 
You.muit to Pomfret, to the Tower.— 
And, madam, there is order ta’en for you ; 

With all fwift {peed eee ‘ou muft away to France. 
K. Rich. Northumberland, thu ladder wherewithal 
‘The mountin§ Bolingbroke afcends my throne;— 
» The time hall not be many hours of age 
More than it is, ere foul fin, gathering head, 
Shall break into corfuption: thou shalt think, 
Though he divide the realm, and give thee half, 
It is —, helping him to all ; 
, that er, which Lng the way 
To ri kings, wilt know again, _ 
Being ne’er jo little urg’d, another way 
To pluck him headlong from the ufurped throne, 
The love of wicked friends converts tofear; 





% 








That fear to hate 5 and hate turns one, or both, _ ba: 
Tea Mis aie lites wast and hestaitog 
orth. : an 
‘Take Fie u muft part fortifwi 
K. Rich. divore’d?—Bad men, ye violate » 
A two-fold 3 *twixt my crown an wr 


Let me unkiff the oil *twixt thee and me ie 
And gst not fo, for with a kifs *twas made.— 


Yeats quit their Ee aoe To retaliate their mouraful ftories, on Seat 
8 For why] he ld shave ended this fpeech with tbe 
fexegoing ad hart Spare his chili prattle about the fire. 
See ts: Jounson. 
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ftraite 
Who is fweet fortune’s minion, and her pride : 
Whilf I, b looking on the praife of him, - 
See riot and difhonour ftain the brow 
Of my young Harry. O, thatit could be prov’d, 
That fome n pest, 6 had ee 
In ceadla-clot - 


» And call’d mine Pert, PER 


\— Then would I have his Harry, and he mine. © 
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I pray thee, fweet WH, when thou art king,—as, God 
fave thy grace, (majeity, I thould fay 5 for ‘grace thou 
wilt have none,)— 

P. Hen. What! none? 

Fal. No, by my troth; not fo much as will pe 
be a an egg and butter. 
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prince's objection to the queftion: feems to be, that F. 

in the night what was the time of “a Teasley 

: "Phis cannot be ‘well received as hp clgeeon of the pices te 20 

fently after; the prince himfelf fays: *¢ | morrow, 

Poins replies: ‘Good morrow, eee ta > 'Dhe truth ak pte 

when pore RE Her ERE Prince with, Poins pan morrow, had 
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ra the title of ‘the Mirror Tigh, Be jae ee 
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